APPENDIX.

So ended once proud Babylon's domain;
Then Persia, next in power, so next in fate,
And Rome immortal, last and greatest, fell.
Now on Elysian plains the happy shades
Dwell undisturbed.   Perspicuous in the throng
Bise the old heroes' more majestic forms.
If credit we may give to ancient tale,
Pull oft has the belated peasant seen
The jocund elves, by shady grove, or fount,
Or forest lawn, their moonlight revels keep;
"While, safe from dire alarm of Cranes, and lost
To former toil, on mirth and dance intent,
They mark fine ringlets in distinguished green j
Now by the name of Fairies better known.
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THE Pygmy-people and the feathered train,

Mingling in mortal combat on the plain,

I sing.   Ye muses, favour my designs,

Lead on my squadrons, and arrange the lines;

The flashing swords and fluttering wings display,

And long bills nibbling in the bloody fray;

Cranes darting with disdain on tiny foes,

Conflicting birds and men, and war's unnumbered woes*,

The wars and woes of heroes six feet long
Have offc resounded in Pierian song.
Who has not heard of Colchos* golden fleece,
And Argo manned with all the flower of Greece ?
Of Thebes' fell brethren; Theseus stern of face ;
And Peleus* son, unrivalled in the race \
Eneas, founder of the Roman line,
And William, glorious on the banks of Boyne ?
Who has not learned to weep at Pompey's woes,
And over Blackmore's epic page to doze ?
'Tis I, who dare attempt unusual strains,
Of hosts unsung, and unfrequented plains;
The small shrill trump, and chiefs of little size,
And armies rushing down the darkened skies.

Where India reddens to the early dawn,
Winds a deep vale from vulgar eye withdrawn:
Bosomed in groves the lowly region lies,
And rocky mountains round the border rise.
Here, till the doom of fate its fall decreed,
The empire flourished of the Pygmy-breed f